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leave my cloak with my men, thinking that even so I shouldn't
suffer from cold; and thus I joined the party with nothing but
my shield and a light kilt.
'In the third watch of the night, when the stars had passed
their zenith, I decided to have a word with Odysseus, who was
my neighbour. I nudged him with my elbow. He was all atten-
tion. "King Odysseus," I said, "bring your wits to the rescue. I
shall be a dead man soon. This frost is killing me, for I have no
cloak. I was misguided enough to put on nothing but a tunic.
And now there's no way out of my plight." When I put this to
him, Odysseus turned it over in his mind and, like the schemer
and soldier that he was, he had an idea, as you will see. "Quiet!"
he whispered in my ear. "Don't let any of the others hear you."
Then he raised his head on his elbow and called to the rest:
" Wake up, my friends. The gods have sent me a dream in my
sleep. I feel we have come too far from the ships, and I want
someone to take a message to Agamemnon, the commander-in-
chief. He might send us reinforcements from the base." The re-
sponse was immediate. A man called Thoas, Andraimon's son,
jumped up, threw off his purple cloak, and set out for the ships
at the double - leaving me to lie in his clothes with a grateful
heart till Dawn appeared on her golden throne. Ah, I wish I
were still as young and strong as I was then!'
€ Old man,' said the swineherd Eumaeus to Odysseus, 'that is
an excellent story you have told us. Every word went home,
and you shall have your reward. Tonight you shan't want for
clothing or anything else that an unfortunate outcast has the
right to expect from those he approaches. But in the morning
you'll have to knock about in your own rags once more. We
have no stock of cloaks here nor extra tunics to put on: each
man has to manage with a single cloak. But when Odysseus' son
arrives, you can count on him to give you a cloak and tunic to
wear, and to send you wherever you have set your heart on
going.'
The swineherd sprang up, placed a bed for him by the fire and
spread on it the skins of sheep and goats. Odysseus lay down and

